222         THE YOUTH OF WASHINGTON

speech, of which quality his lordship had
little.

When at last the Postmaster-General
learned that I was to serve as a volunteer
aide, he smiled and remarked that that was
to manufacture glory for others and not
even to get pay. To this I replied that I con-
sidered my ends were clear enough to me,
for that I was, as it were, an apprentice,
and was bent to acquire experience in war
under one who knew the business. He said
he hoped I should not be disappointed, and
at this I saw his lordship smile; and so no
more of moment passed between us, for we
met Captain Orme and Sir John St. Clair,
and were soon in the camp.

Here was our most western fort. It lay
very well, what there was of it finished,
just where Wills Creek falls into the Po-
tomac.

I went, with Captain Orme guiding me,
to headquarters at the fort to report, pass-
ing a few Indians and squads of ill-clad Vir-
ginians whom an officer, one Ensign Allen,
was cursing and trying to drill into reg-
ulars.

Everybody was out of temper for one
reason or another. Sir John could getoxactncHH with which he expressed
